—_ 


$ = 
* * 
ee 
1 o 3 I 4 
- : . 


Captain DELANY's Garland. 


Etween Caſhall and Carliſh, 
as I was a walking along the high way, 
laid her down ſoftly in a fine dewy morning, 


O are you diſtracted young man ſhe did ſay, 


That very day ſeennight I met that fair maiden, 
as I was a walking along that high way, (ly, 

He drew very nigh me and ſhook hands moſt kind- 

with kiſſes moſt ſweetly ſhe wept and did ſay, 


Here is a letter from my father and blefling from 
and all for the love I bear unto thee, (my mother, 

you ſhall have your bargain a thouſand pound ſterl- 
love I'll be your darling your joy to renew, (ing, 


I like well your ſaying my young pretty maiden, 
and indeed 1 could ever live with you, 
but I am contracted theſe five quarters paſſed, 

to John Bailie's daughter in the county of Meo, 


O do not prove cruel my own Ceareſt jewel, 
for who ſhall I father this ſweer Baby O 

My name is Delany no bluſhes ſhall ſhame me, 
you will find me in Starbelow inthecounty of Meo. 


O flattering Delany will no bluſhes ſhame you, 
fince by thy deteitfulneſs I am undone, | 
No maids will come nigh me but as they paſs by me, 
they will look on me flyly and my com pany ſhun 


young maidenstake warning by this my downfa!ling 
and let young men's falle flattering :0ngues, 

its ever come nigh you ſo as to deſtroy you, (done 

for then they will deny you when this they have 


Now farewell falſe lover y life it doth hover, 

for my deadly weunds chere is no cure I can find, 
while others are courting and young ones are ſport- 
be you ſtill reſorting to this valley of mine. (ing 


It was in ſweet July when flowers were a blooming 
tis young man and I together did meet, 
Then with his entreating ſet my heart a aking, 

and with his lies · making cauſeih me now to weep. 


O death come and eaſe me ſince grief itdoth ſeize me 
the wounds that I bear no mortal can cure, 
my ſpicits are dying my breath it is flying, | 
- wy heart is a breaking, O the pain I endure ; 


O young man moſt cruel you have wrought my run 
in cropping my flowers young, tender, and green, 

delays will diſcover lam a wounded lover, 

fince you have diſcovered what now you have ſcen. 


ROBIN HOOD and the proud PEDLAR, 


Here was 2 proud pedtar, a fine pedlar, 
a proud pedlar he ſcem d to be; 


Captain Delany 


I. Captain Delany's Garland. 


And he's ta'en his pack upon his back, 
and went linking over the lee. 
+» Where he met two troubleſome men, 

troubleſome men «Arran to be ; 


the one of them was Robin Hood, 
the other little John ſo free 

O what is that into thy pack, 
thou pedlar proud now tell to me ? 
there's ſeven ſuits of good green ſilk, 
and bow ſtrings either two or three, 


If there's ſeven ſuits of good green filk, 


and ſilken bowſtrings two or three, 
then be my ſooth, ſays little John, 
there's ſome of them mult fall ro me. 


Then he's ta'en his pack off his back, 


and laid it low down by his knee, 
where's the man fit to drive me trae't, 
then pack and all to him I'll gi'e. 


Then little John pull'd out his ſword, 


the padler he pull'd out his brand, 


they ſwapped ſwords till they did ſweat, 


O padler fine now hold thy hand, 
O fy, O fy, ſaid Robin Hood, 

O fy, O fy that muſt not be, 

for I've ſeen a man in greater ſtrait, 

than to pay him and pedlars three. 


Then try him, try him, maſter, he ſaid, 


O try him now maſter ſaid he, 

for by me ſooth ſaid little John, 

maſter, tis neither you nor me. 
Bold Robin pull'd out his ſword, 

the pedlar he pull'd out his brand, 


they ſwapped ſwords till they did ſweat, 


O padler fine now hold thy hand. 


O what's thy name? ſays Robin Hood, and he like a blockhead was tbrned out of doors, 


now pedlar fine come tell to me? 

No be my ſooth, that will I not, 

till I know what your names may be- 
'The one of us call'd Robin Hood, 

the other linle Joho ſo free, 

and now it lies into thy breaſt, 

whether thov'lr tell thy name to me. 


I'm Gamwell gay, of good green wood, 


my fawe is far beyond the ſea, 
for killing a man in my father's land, 
my native land I was forc'd to flee, 


It thou be Gamwe!l of the green wood, 


thy fame is far beyond the ſea; 


and be my ſooth ſaid little John, 


my ſiſter's ſon thou needs muſt be. 


But what was that was on thy back ? 


O couſin Gamwell tell unto me. 
It is ſeven ſarks and three gravats, 
is all the kitt that I carry. + 


They ſmooth'd their words, and ſheath'd 


theii ſwords, 
and kiſs'd and clapt moſt tender!y, 
To a tavern then they went to dine, 
and diank about moſt heariily, 
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V. Love and Friendſhip. 
ROGER the MILLER. 


5 Roger the miller he has courted of late, 

a farmer's young daughter call'd beautiful Kate, 

whoſe wealthy portion was fall fifty pounds, 

beſides ſtore of riches with forbela gowns. | 
Silk ribbons, fine laces, with diamondęand rings, OME all you young lovers, 
ith ſumptuous apparel and twenty fine things, wherever you he. 


this amorous beauty, and money likewiſe . 
has tickled his fancy and dazled his eyes. ww = and liſten 
c unto me. 


That he was obliged to tell her his mind, 
, that ſhe moon prove loving and kind, Its of a young couple 
or no other woman ſhould c'cr be bis wife, 5 - - 
for ſhe was the jewel and joy of his life. in Liverpool did dwell, 
He often repcated fine ſtories of love, 
how conſtant he'd be, and how faithful he'd 
until this loving creature began to relent, 
and with her friend's liking the gave her conſent, 
All things being agreed that the ve ding ſhould be 
with Roger her lover and ſoon they agreed, 
the day was appointed, the money was told, 
which was a bright portion of filver and gold. 
But Roger he then to her ſather laid, 
OI will not wed this beautiful maid, 


altho' ſhe be beautiful, charming, and fair, Lamenting for his Nancy, 
without an adduion ot Lib the gray mare. 


whom he di ; 
Her father made anſwer umo him with ſpeed, he did fo long adore, 


I thought you would have married my daughter A gold ha. he gave her 
and not the gray mare, but ſince it is thus, (indeed, likewiſe a loving kiſs, 


my money orice more Iwill put in my purſe, Says now my deareſt Nancy, 
And fince that I am her faider I ſolemnly ſwear pray take it not amiſs, 


Vil keep both my money and 'Tib the gray mare A s 
the money ſoon voniſhed out bf his fight, Says he we will be married, 
when I return from ſea, 


and fo did young Katie his joy and delight, 
And we will live together 


in peace and unity. 
And when this couple parted, 


the price thereof it was not very great, 


who lov'd each other well. 
Sweet William being a Sailor, 
was bound unto the main, 
And left his deareſt Nancy 
in ſorrow to complain. 
To croſs the raging ocean 
where billows loud do roar; 


forbidding him ever to come þny more, 
young Roger began his locksfor to tear, 
and wiſh he had never ſtood thr the gray mare. 
But five days thereafter or ſtile ms from Liverpool failed he, 
he happened to meet with young Katie his love, 3 : . 
8 lovely creature, do you not know me, The wind it being fair 
and the horizon was clear, 


if I am not miltaken I have ſo you ſaid ſhe. 
or one in your likeneſs with loqg yellow hair, With a (ſweet and pleaſant gale, 
who once came a courting myfatber's gray mare, for Liſbon they did ſteer, 
no it was unto you 2 courting s came, 'B (till William” * 
as ſure as your beautiful Katie hy name. ut itil young Wunam $ min 
O now ſays he you need not deny, ran on his Nancy dear. 
— the truth — ay O_o Wa wot Arie mo N Now when they came to Liſbon 
or unto my father you ſolem ry mare, 2 : X 
you would not wed his davght without the gray the wind did prove unkind, 
I muſt needs acknowledge I uld bave had both, And they were drove on ſhore 
that ſome time for pleaſure ge might have rode by 2 contrary wind. 
notthinking that he would mike any diſpute (forth But all their hands were ſaved, 
by giviog his daughter the 6 mare to boot. h h þ | his | 
Beſore he had loſt ſuch a (Riful ſon, What a nappy e ance Was this! 
hut now I am ſorry for what have done, Sweet William for his Nancy, 
= forry ſays Katy I value e be, „e ge did meet with much diſtreſs, 
there is young men enough i Ui rid jor ro . 
dut ſurely this man mult beat his laſt prayers, But when his love ſhe heard, : 
that he was drove on ſhore, 


who would merry a wife for de fave ofa mare, 


ö 
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ſo fare you well Roger go mourn for your Kate. 


The Liverpool SAILOR. 


(prove, Sweet William and young Nancy; 


She cries, alas! for ever 
I n&'er ſhall ſee him more, 
Alas! I ſhall diſtracted run, 


| heav'n ſend him ſafe on ſhore, 
That I may ſee my jewel, 


whom I ſo much adore: 
A ſhip then as we hear, 

for England it was bound; 
He hired with the Captain, 

to fail the next fair wind, 
Kind heaven now protect me, 
| and ſend me ſafe on ſhore, 
That I may ſee my Nancy 

whom I have long ador'd. 


But when he came to Liverpool, 


a pleaſant ſight to ſee, 
Where he beheld his Nancy, 
as he came off from ſea. 


The next day they were married, 
with all heir friends conſent ; 

Sweet William for young Nancy, 

went. , 


thro” all theſe dangers 
The mulic it did play, 
for to paſs the time away, 


Sweet William and young Nancy, 


their joyful wedding day: 


And now they live in pleaſure, 


enjoying riches ſtore ; 
He'll croſs no more the ocean, 
where foaming billows roar. 


Love and Friendſhip, 


Mrz wiſely learn to me. ſure, 
life by the extent of joy: 
Life is ſhort, and pleaſure, 
Then be gay while you may, 
and your hours in mirth employ. 


Never let a miſtreſs pain you, 
tho' ſhe meets you with a frown 
fly to wine till ſoon unchain you, 

cheat the heart and all ſmart, 
in a ſweet oblivion drown, 


Friendſhip, wine, and love united 
From all ils defend the mind: 
by them guarded and delighted, 
happy ſtate, ſmile at fate, 
and leave ſorrow to the wind. 


July 1775: 
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